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> Old Mad | Tom my Bedlam, 1 


AM old mad Tom: behold me, 

Fam old mad Tom, behold me, 
And my Wits are quite fled from me; 
I'am mad. | am fore, I am paſt all Cure, 
Let I hope to be laid r. 


C | |; 

FApprentice was to Vilcax, af , 
Apprentice was to Fulean, 

And ſerv'd my Maſter faithful, 

Who makesall Tools for ſuch jovial Souls, 

| But the Gods have been — 


climb the laſt Mountains, 

ll climb-rhe lofry ei * F 

© There-will I fight the Gyplies, 

1 play bel — 73 the Sun and Moon, 
5 And win them in th Eclipſes. 


12 climb the foly Mountains, 1 

4 f — them into my a 12 2 IBur 
if that am not a roaring Boy, _ _ Hie tt 
Let the d Jud ge *. 1 
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Il climb the ſnowy Mountains 
II club the ſnowy Mountains, sm 

Aud there wil! 1 ſk m the Weather 
Pl] pluck the Rai bow from the Skies, 

And tplice botli Euds togetler. 
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Jak a Latton's Curt ix to Bonny my Scotob 
— . . 
| ö ! Here isa Lad j ſt come fm France, 
His Name is Jack a Lattonn 
Aud he did court a bonny Laſs, 


at. 


I wot ſhe was a neat nue en 
Bur ſhe was young, and among 
Creatures ofs Temptation 
Who can ſay bur Laffes'may. oo 
Kiſs for Recreation. ei 


Once I lev'd a bonny Las, 
As you may believe me, 7 | 
dhe to Venus might compare, | mt, er f | 
Bur ſhe did deceive me: 
But ſhe, cc. o A 


Bf I had her where I lay 
She ſhould not deny me; m 2:2 

What he is I cannot ay, 10 bu! 
But ſhe may deſe me?? 75 16g 6k 

Bur lhe, &c. 3% u 


fir that me'lI own ſhe has dove ine ron 
Or that ſhe has injar'd/ mg 
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Ang of all SOrrows.Gure me: * 1 Þ 
Bur the &c. 


Bur cn the Laſs Pn pe rt reflet, 
Si; ce that the Gods have done it, 

But unto her il ſhew Reip ct, 
* yet ru aye Gun it: 


= jen Maids are ** Price 
be young Men will be doing, 
For 1 it is the Maidens time, | 

by young Men are wootng: 


1 ſparkli es 
aer e a — 
er Beauty t did me 
Which er my Heare on Fire: | 
3 per, Qraight and all, 


prize before her, 


<< 
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None 
I was always at her Call, 


| Whenl did adore ber: 
When Mother See was alive, 

She made it all her Study, 
And our Forefarhers did contrive 


To play at Cuddle my Cuddy: 
She being, 8c. 4 


1 * young Maids 1 take 
Be mindful what ebe 


* * g 
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| Young Men may draw you into a Snare 


Irin he ogled and cogled Katy, Kay, 


Tou 
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Wheedle and flatter, in Hopes to be at her: 


Which may prove your Ruin: 0 & 
But ſhe be ing Yourg, was among 2 

Creatures, of Temptauon, 1 
Who can ſay but Laſſes may 

Kifs for Recreation. 


Comncal Kate s Anſwer: Or, ber Denial to * 
. kind Maſter, &c. 77 


To che Tune of, A young Virgin of fifreen nel. 


[* the City of London there lived of late, 
A beautiful Damſel, whoſe Name it was Kee! T 

With a healthy and wealthy: Merchant, ps. 
Very well known about Billmgſgate« 

Airy and merry ſbe was likewiſe, 
Every Limb of a curious Size, 

Witty and pretty, the Pride of "the City, d cn: tp 
Bcfides' ſhe had delicate rowling Eyes. vY 


Tho' her Maſter the Merchint alone had Sink, 


The Power of Love he never had 


vw 


Then did his Heart begin to melt | | tag] 
Thinking the Girl would be kind and fre, ö 
— 1 he would pull her upon his Knee; : 


Kate was as cunning and wile as he. 


[One Morning the Maſter he call'd bis Maid; 


As the ed the Chamber, he ſmiling ſaid, 
My Honey, here's Money, plenty, plenty, 
Then on her Apron his Hand he laid: | 
Fluſhing and bluſhing,. ſhe ſeem'd to frown, * 
Nevertheleſs ſhe muſt needs fit raed 3 
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Flamed with Deſire, he faid he would buy het 


| She cries, A 


So 2 cougar her and bought her Jewels, Nees, 
We being Zone they to Fealtzüß fel; 


Vaſpotted and lot ted for her, for her, * 


6 61 


A delicate FOO: Scart and - nab 


gz for your Furbelows, 1 
Il am able to Furniſh myſelf. with Clothes, | 


Do not teeze me, nor {ſqueeze me, Fy Sir, fy Sir, 14A 
Lam a Viigin you may ſuppof z:: Iv 
So | intend to remain, ſhe cry'd, 1 B 
> Till lam married and made a Bride: 
: Tho ſhe reſiſted, yet fiifl be perſiſted, — — 
For he would not be in the læaſt — * 1 
Pray dir, what is the Matter yon ſqueeze me "Y Fe 
Will you tickle me whether | wiil or no?. 4 Fo 
Sit, de civil, for the Devil is in vou, in you, +. a 
Pray vir, de quiet, and let me go: MR Be 
Tha you are wealthy and l am — mwes d“ 
1 —— be made — — 21 4 
ave your Tugging, your Kiſſing Hugging, | 
I n&'er was ſo ſqueez d in nes) - FI 6 


When he found that ſhe would not be draven.afide Th 
Then he courted to make his lawful Bride; 


nd for their Wedding he did provide: 


There was but few could this Bride ben, 
Dancing and ſi ging, the Bells fell a ringing, © 
Kate e Was mar ricd, and all is welt. 


Had ſhe yielded to polly and vain Delicht, 
It is Twenty to One ſhe'd been ruin d quite; - 


Pleaſure with tJonour and Beauty bright. 
Let every young Damſel that hears the ſame, 
Labour fo ſhun all any blaſt the * 

Cooing and Wovir'g brings mai 
Let's immitate beautiſul Rate by No Name, 
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HE old Year is out, and the new Year come in, 
And we be as merry as Birds in the Spring, + 
And we wiſh for a good and proſperous Time, 
| While the Corn ſells well, the Farmer drinks Wine; 
But if our Trading ſhould chance to prove bad, 
The chief of the Vintners they ſoon would run mad, 


þ #4 


The Brewers and Malſters run-away with the' Gain, 
While we Farmers are puzzling our Brain, 
For to get in the Money to pay where we owe, 


For the Wheat is ſold poorly, and the Barley run low: 
You Gentlemen Owners, whatſoever you do, 


Be kind to your Tenants till the Prices renew. | 
For the Farmers are true Blood, and would wi'lingly 


[hiv 
And will -part with their Money as freely as 5 
do the Land- lord for Rent when the Time it does come, 
Then to drinking they fall both of Brandy and Rum; 
Ii the Land -lord and Tennant both many they bg 
Ihey caper and dance a Hey Dundee. 


So Land lord it is now you ought to be und, 
for the Corn ſold but poorly you know, 


All might find ſo; you Gentlemen Owners, | 
What ever you do, 


Be kind to Your Tennanes tin the Prices renew; | 
Sylvia's 'Craelty. | k 


LY me not S., no longer e me, 
Joys for to bleſs me from your Arms, 


on are all my Pleaſure, you ate all my Treaſure, 
ou are all,my Treaſure, and all my Gare.” 


Pity my Anguiſh, ſee how ! languiſh, | 
= how l Janguiſh, Oh crusl. Fair: It 
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1 
it was Capid's Arrows did impreſs my Sorro 
Cruel 's the Nymph, and cruel the Boy. ms, 


Dear, what needs you fear, what needs you fear, 
What needs vou fear, O cruel Pair! 
If | have off nicd, tis more than 1 intended, 
Tu beg ous Pardon another Day, * © 


T be Red Jole. 


SI went out one Mornine fo clear, 
Fu, tal; la, die, fal, tal, da, die, 

I met with a Bonny Las, buxom and gays 
Wich my Ram ge hoe, fal, lal, cc. 
She asked me what Calling | was, fal, lat, c. 

I told her I was a Muſician fine, 

I would play on her lnſtrument Ninety _ . | 
With my Ram ge hoe, fal, Id, &c. 3 + 7 
irſt when [ laid this young Dimſel down, 1 

changed my Money, I gave her a Crown, - 
And ber Rep ge hoe, fal, lal, &c. 
Lie ſill, my dear Jewel, you need not to fear, fal, &c. 
Neither Preſs nor Preſs-maſter ſhall come here 
To my Ram ge hoe, fal, tal, &c. > 
Letters and Letters ſhe ſent down to 
Saying, my Gold and my Silver ſhall Cont « hes 
Io my Ram ge hoe, fal lal, &c. 
Becauſe you have Riches you think 1 am 4 
What Pleaſute can | get of you any more than I've hac 
To my Ram ge hoe, fal, lal, &. 
Come all you young Men, wherever you 
That will play at the Game call'd one, two or Nees, 
With my Ram ge hoe, fal, lal, &c. 
Come all you young Men wherever you be, 
That will feel. my red Joke that's above my white Kae 
With my; Kam ge hoe, fal, lal, &c. \ 
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